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THE PLIGHT OF
A PLAYWRIGHT

By MRS, COULSON KERNAHAN

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles,)

As Marecus Gilroy ran down the dark
ataircase he trod on a woman's oW
Obtaining no answer to his profuse ex-
pressions of apology he struck a
match and found that he alone.

He continued his course down the
Sirly, carpetless siairs, past two deso-
Sate-looking landings, dimly lit by
adekly wall-lamps, and passed out into
fhe November fog

He was glad it was foggy, for under
#ts kindly shelter he could better dis-
pose of a parcel unobserved, Its des-
#imation was the pawnshop. The

shop in question nestled affec-
tely up to a flaring saloon.

Gilroy untied his parcel and dis-
slowed a dressing<case. The pawn-
@soker took out the articles one by
ame and examined the hall-marks.

*What do you want for it?"” he in-
guired, with no show of interest.

“Pwenty-five dollars,” answered Gil-
woy promptly.

The pawnbroker burst into a harsh
magh. “I will give you ten doliars,” he
said.

Gilroy took the teu dollars.

A misty rain was falling when he
#ound himself once more in the street.
e turned up his coat-collar, buried
lhds hands in his pockets, and strode
angrily along the slippery pavement,
past the flaring shops, past a third-rate
anusic hall—then into a dismal street
and through a covered passage into a
#till more dismal square which was
the young man's present abode,

Gilroy mounted the endless stairs
two at a time, not stopping till he
Zained his own door. Once inside, he
3it his lamp and turned eyes of dis-
gust on his wretched apartment. His
Ded, all unmade, stood in one corner
mnder a window. An oil-stove standing
fia the fireplace was still ornamented
with a frying-pan in which he had pre
pared his breakfast. The remains of
2 meal littered a table.

A church clock struck the
mine. Gilroy compared his watch,
then hurriedly cleared his
erockery and eatables—then he opened
a bag of MMS. and emptied it on to
the table, got his ink, pens, and blot-
ter from the dressing table, and sat
down to write, mechanically filllng a
pipe as he did so. He had scarcely put
pen to paper when a curious rasping
sound fell on his ear. It seemed to
come from the next room. It kept on
so0 long that it irritated him, and he
rose and opened his door and peeped
out.

A stream of light shot across the
passage, and on the opposite wall was
the shadow of a slim girl doing some-

was

hour of
and

table of

thing to a door. It suddenly struck
him th t might be the girl on whose
dress It ] Iden, and, he belicved,
torn it Fe was impulsive by nature
so he stenped ont into the passa~e
and lool Il at the shadow’s sub
stance.. | vas a red-halred girl in a
grey, cl tting gown, and she was
trying to do something to the lock
with a rewdriver, On another im-
pulse he¢ ressed her

“Is f 10 ha Lonire )
“l.et

The
at hi ]
Marcu : h vis) frank
face ! F 1 here ig
sometl r oy n won' witeh

A monicnt ) ] voung man
was ‘ s oikvifm o
the loc Il e 10
dle

What | 1zant room you have!”
Gilroy said, w 1 he had fixed the
lock

“Yes," iid the girl, “but its com-
fort somelimes 1 me wretched
For, oh: there ar erribly poor
people in place t turns me sick
sometl look inte the rooms op
posite. Yet | look waen:I can't sleep

1 see poor wretches creeping up the
stairs Lhuddlie into horrible rooms
to pass the nizht They come at ali
hours of the nighe—little children
too—poor little children! There is a
window at everv laniyi1z, and as the
weary wreiches ereey ', up, 4 meagre
light gshines a mowment from these win-
odws; and the roon there are no
blinds

The gir]l ceased suddenly, a consci-
ous blush ove; eading her fair, oval
face She rememberad that she was
talking to a wmd a ranger.

Gilroy found no words—he looked at
the pure yocung face with that impas-

gioned light of sorrow and sympathy

upon it anid was dumb,
Another of his impulses

as one

came (o

him. “Youa h typewriter?” he
gaid tentatively.

“Yes, | earn my i

“Will you type a p! ne whieh

I have wriiten?”

“Why certainly'"”

He was once more at
lock.

“Thank you. 1 will bring
row. Poor play! I suppose
rejected, like all the rest.”

“Do you depend on your pen?”

He looked up and laughed bitterly.
“] have never earned a penny in my
life vet,” he said.

“A few months ago I was rich; a. a
gingle blow 1 lost all but a hundred
dollars. Then I eame here and put up
at the Grand, and tried to sell some
plays | had written. J used to write

work on the

It to-mor-
it will be

plays when 1 was at ¢ollege. | could
thjak of nothing else.”
St her eyes questioned.
“Now the money I8 gone, and no
There! the lock Iy

v su good night”
d out her band to him, “Goovd

night, and thank you" she said, and

added, “Bring the play . tosmorrow”
P TTE 1
Mr. Tom Weggate, the actor, was at

breakfast In dressing gown and slp-
pers when his cousin Sophie Deland
was announced.

“Well, Sophle, how goes the experi

ment? Hope \uu fumigated yoursell
before coming."
“Don’t talk rubbish, Tom! I have

got .a ‘find." "

“A genius among the walfg?" he in-
quired banteringly.

“No, but a genius all the " same;
quite a young fellow—a college man.
He lost all his money at a stroke, ex-
cept @ hundred dollars, which he pro-
ceeded to dissipate at the Grand.”
“Oh! dissipated, Is he? Lrue hall-
mark of genius.”

“Nothing of the sort, Tom. He was
brought up rich, and I suppose it ney-
er occurred to him that he shouldn’t

go to an expensive hotel. Now he has
drifted into the Square; his room is
next to mine. He gave me his play to
type.”

“Then I suppose 'you want me to
look at it?"”

Tom Wesgate smiled indulgently.
“Well, tell him to send it along; I'll
look at it, for the sake of my pretily,
eccentric little cousin. What a brute
I am! Do have some coffec. No?
Well, don't carry your experlment to
starvation point.”

“I shan't do that, Tom, but my ex-
periences in that awful place have
taught me what I wanted to know. Do
you know, Marcus Gilroy was in a
pawnshop a few nights ago. 1 was
there, as part of my experiment; yet,
thinking me poor, he gave me the play
to type and would pay in advance.
Think of that!"

Marcus Gilroy was 1n Ris room. He
was meditating whether he should call
on the typewriter girl with the ex-
cuse of seeing if his play were ready—
but really out of an overpowering de-
sire to be in her sweet presence—

when there came a knock at his door,
glanced
apartment

despalringly
and

He rose and
round his untidy

“l Have Brought Your Play, Mr. Gil-
roy.”

opened the door. It was the type
writer girl.

“T have brought your
roy: and may I come in

something I want

play, Mr. Gil-
a moment—
[ have to say to
yvon?”

Marcus placed a chair for her and

closed the door. How homelike the
miserable room had become in a mo-
ment! The lamp-light made a glory

of the frizzy red hair that surrounded
the pale, Madonna-like face

“l1 hope you won't think it a liberty,”
began Sophie, with pretty hesitation,
“but I know Tom Wesgate--the fa-.
mous actor, you know. I type for him,

and I think your play would suit him,
Here is his address.”
Gilroy's face lit up—not -so much

from the fact that there was a sugges
tion of a poszible opening for his play,

as because this giri had taken a kind-

lv interest in him
“It is very geod of you, Migg——72"
“Deland.,” she put In, seelng him
hesitating for the name,

he went on. “It is a
so kindly eonsid-

“Miss Deland,”
new sensaiion to bhe

ered.”

The =econd act of “Captain Cane,”
was just over, an
to the bar for a

drink. He was faint

with an unreasonable joy. Some erit.
ies were imbibing near him and com-
menting on his play

“Best thing for vears,” said one.
“Such dialogue-—such situations—such
realism! Marecus Gilroy has struch
oil.”

“How he has managed to employ

successful melodrama without saceri-
the true—"

Gllroy fled and paced the cool corrl-
dor to calm himself. "“She told me she
would be here to-night,” he said to
himself Then he made his way to
Tom Wesgate's dressing-room

“It's all right, old man—-the play
will do!” cried Wesgate, clapping him
on the shoulders.

‘ome along, 1 want to
vou to my cousin—dhere 18 just time,
Mechanleally, as in & dream, Gllroy
followed him. Presently he found
himself in o box, and before him was
the typewriter girl.

ficing

introduce

Bhe stretched ont her hand. Her
clear grey eyes had a glad ook in
them,

In his own were tears

lnvenuon Worth Money.

“Have you invented anything re-
contly
“Yes," answered the seasational
itigt I have invented a new way
o gel-to | novth pole™
it cond for anything?

Yooty .
. N »)

it is guod for ten pages
in ¢ magasine."
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MILLIONS OF :Lowzg AND VEGE-
TABLE SEEDS MANDLED.

i

Southern California Has Beeén Great
Factor in Develop t of
Great and Growing

Industry.

“flowers that bloom in
the spring” is the great American
seed industry, which supplies the mil
lfons of vegetabie and fower sceds
to the country. At this time of the
year they are busy sending out the
orders that have already begun to
come in for next season's planting.
So far as history records, the first
sale of geeds in this country was
made at Newport, R. L, in 1763 by
Nathaniel Bird, a book dealer, who
imported a small quantity of onion
seed from London. In New York city
hemp and flax seed were advertised
for sale as early as 1765, and garden
gseeds in 1776, However, Boston was
the chief seed mart of the United
States during the early days, and
there were In business at the Hnb
from half a dozen to a dozen dealers
who handled seeds exclusively or in
conjunction with other commodities.
Prior to 1800 practically all the secds
sold in the United States were im-
ported from london.

With the dawn of the new century,
however, the seed industry began to
assume proportions that justified the
raising of the seeds nearer home,
From that time forward the city of
Philadelphia began to gain recognition
as the center of the American seed
industry and one of the ploneers in
trade was Bernard McMahon,
“seedman and apthor,” who became
well known not only in Philadeiphia,
but throughout the c¢ountry. During
the next quarter of a century rather
pretentious seed establishments came
into existence in Baltimore, Charles-
ton, 8. C., and other cities, and a fea-
ture of the trade at that time was a
considerable demand for Shakers'
seeds. These seeds were not ounly
sold at the regular seed houses, but
were also peddied about the country
in Shakers’ wagons:.

How the seed industry has expand-
ed since the practice of selling seeds
by mail came into vogue may be ap-
preciated when it is explained that 30
vears ago the seed firm that received
100 letters per day was esteemed to
be in the flood tide of success, where-
as at the present time there are in
this country several seed concerns
each of which receive more than
6,000 orders per day during the busy
season. Speaking broadly, the seed

Back of the

the

Marcus Gilroy went |

novelties,

business ig divided into three phases
—geed growing, seed testing and seed
gselling-—and in each of these occupa-
tions thousands of persons are en-

gaged.

| fach branch of the industry might
| be said to be subdivided into two
|

separate activities, the one concern-
ing itself with garden seeds and the
other with flower seeds. From a8
monetary sgtandpoint the product of
the growers of garden seed as yet
overshadows the flower seed output,
but California has given the flower
seed industry a tremendous boost.
America has, as a result of
growih of the become

the
vir-

industry,

|
I

| Filling Orders in Seed Warechouses.

tually independent of Europe {n the
| matter of seed supply. Instead of
looking to the nations on the ofher
side of the Atlantie for almost hker en-
tire supply Miss Columbia's aggres-
give republic is now not only able to
take care of the wants of her own
people in the seed line but supplies
shortages abroad.

As mentioned above, Califoruia has
contributed very heavily to the pros-
perity and development of the Amerl
can seed inqustry, Luther Burbank
is unguestionably the foremost figure
in the seed world to-day. However,
whereas the wizard of Santa Rosa in-
clndes frults and vegetables os well as
flowers In his ever-lengthening list of
the world at large hears of
California most prominently gs the
great seat of the flower seed indusiry
on this hemisphere, There is nothing
more remarkable in the annals of the
indugtry than the growth of the
Southern California sweet pea trade.
A score of years ago a few acres of
these beautiful flowers were grown
for seed and mot more than a dozen
varleties were listed. Now one grower
lists 126 varieties, Moreover, go ipr
nortant & factor have the California
crowers become in the international
eged trade, that many eastern and
Luropean dealers now make annual
nilgrimages to the Pacific coast to in-
‘pect the growlag crop and hunpt tp
wovelties.
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Corn, Horse and Mule Feed,

Sucrene Horse Feed ™

Sucrene Dairy feed Whe

Cremog Dairy Feed

Is as Greata One as You
Owe to Yourself.

For that reason you should discriminate closely
in the selection of food for them.
sleek, spirited, healthy, strong and useful animal,
you must feed him Pure Food, and food that 3
has/|been analytically proven to be essential and
necessary to produce these results.

_ If you want an abundance of rich, pure milk,
feed your cow the proper kind of food to produce
it. We have investigated the subject and now
offer to our customers the following celebrated
pure foods, put up in 100 lb. bagb with a guaran-
teed ana]vs1s on each bag.

If you want a

[Ing¥edients—Alfalfa, meal, corn, oats

and hominy meal. |

eat feed, gluten, linseed meal,
corn, oats and molasses,

[Alfalfa meal, hominy meal,

meal and oat feed.

Diamond “C” Corn and Oat Chops ®™

Ship Stuff (Wheat Product.)

place your orders.

A MMM LA TTTTA A R ddAAAAtAR A A AR A AAA A AR AAA MR AR A A A A R RAALEREI A ]

PROPRIETOR

T

Livery and
Feed Stable.

Corner /th and Virginia Streets,

Hopkinsville, Ky.

First-class Rigs, careful¥Ydrivers
snd courteous attention. City hack
wervice, meeting all trains. Funers)
and wedding work a specialty.; Give
me a call,

Phones-Cuberans, .

HOP/{IN.S’ VILI_E AxY.
ﬂmumumwmm4mmuumumummx

Howard Bramc Meacnan Mgmaermg & Constucton 0. |

We also carry a large stock of Hay, Corn, Oats and Bran and all local
brands of Flour at our feed store on 10th and Liberty streets. Prompt

deliveries made anywhere in the city.  Call our feed store and

t feed, gluten, cotton seed meal,
corn, oats and molasses.

gluten

oats, hominy, meal,
and nat feed.
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CIVIL ENGINEERS AND CONTRACTORS.

Surveys. Plans, Estimates. Supervision of Work,

SEWERS, WATERWORKS, CONCRETE SIDEWALKS, ETC.

CONCRETE CONSTRUCTION A SPECIALTY.

307 South Main Street.
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Diffie it work waec+ 3ueatific methods are of vaiue, especially interaic
HOPKINSVILLE, KY
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Governors and has at last
tucky State Historical Society,

Independent always,
For the Home,
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From Isaac Shelby to‘B ).C. W. Beckham
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KENTUCKY'S GOVERNORS

The Flrst Time Thelr Pictures Have Ever
Been Published.

The Evening Post has for several years endeavored to secure of all Kentuc
gl succeeded i ylecuﬂanqthm Nﬁmuc:ol thex:kay-
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